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CHAPTER XIII.

IConunued )

§ Work Upon Human Nature,

e i HE devil you can't, hs

broke in. “You sit there

and tell ma that? Do

you know that If the sol-

: dlers don't have money
in a few tours, they'll upset me?
Tey're ready 1 do IL any minute
By Jove! [ dean’'t know now when |
give an order whether I shall be
obeyed or get a bullet through my
head!"”

“Pray be calm.” said L
let oe finish,"

“Lot you finisl!" he cried, "You
seem to think jubbor dovs everything,
The end of it adl is that eliher you
give me the money, or 1 tuke it—and

o If you interfese, ook out!"”

“That is Just what | was gulng Lo
propose, If you hadn't interrupted
me,” 1 sald, quietly, but with inward
exultation, for 1 #orw he was Just in
Lthe state of mind 1w walk eagerly into
the Lrap | was préparing for him.

"What do you meanT” he asked.

I explained (o him that it was in-
Ppussible fur wie Lo give up the money.
My reputation way al stake; It was
my duty to die in defense of that
monvy=—a duty which, I hastened to
add, L entertained no intention of pers
forming,

“Hut,” [ went on, “"ablough | am
bound not to surrender the money, |
am not bound to antwipale o fuicilde
selzure of It. In times of disturbance
parties of ruffians often turn 1o plun-
der. Not even the must rigoervus pro-
eautions can guard ngalnst it, Now it
would be vory possible that even lo-
gight a band of such marauders might
make un attuck on the bunk, ‘nlml
oarry off all the money in the safe”

“Oh!" suid the Colonel, “that's the
game, |s it?"

“That,” 1 replied, “is the game; and
& very neéal game, too, It you'll play
It properly.” 3

“And what will they say in Europs
when they hear the Provisional Um‘.-.
‘ernment is looting private property?

“My dear Colonel, you force me to

+ much explanation, You will, of course,
' mot pear in Lthe matter.”

"l‘rhouId like te be there," he re-
marked. “If 1 weren't, the men
mightn't catch the exact drift of the
thing.”

“You will he there, of course, In'nt
incognito. Look lere, Colonel, it's
an plain as two poas,  Give out Lhat

" you're going to roconnuitre the coast
and keep an cye on ‘The Bongstress’
Traw off vour companies from the
Plazza on that pretense, Then tuke
fiftcen or twenty men you cun trust
—not more, for it's no use taking
mora than you can help, and rosist-
ance 18 out of the question. About
%, when everything ls quiet, surround
the bank. Joneg will open when you
knock., Don't hurt him, but take himn
Inslde and keep him quiet, Go inand
take the money. Here's the key of
the safe. Then, It you like, set five
to the place”

“Bravo, my boy!"™ said the Colonel
“There's stuff in you after all. Upon
my word, [ wus afruid you were go-
{ng to turn virtuous."

I laughed as wickediy as | could.

“And what are yYou going to g‘:t
cout of 117 he suld, “1 suppose thul's
coming next?" )

As the roader knows, [ wasn't go-
ing to get anything out of if, except
myself and the Signoring.  But |t
wouldn't do to tell the Colonel thiat;
he would not helleve In distinterested
eonduct, 8o I bargained with him for
a douceur of $40,000, which ho prome-
{ned w0 readily that 1 strongly douht-
od whether he ever mesnt to puy It

“Do you think there's any danger
of Whittingham making an attuck
while we're enghged on the Job?"

The Colonel wus, in common pPar-
ianee, getting rather warmor than [

*You didn't

Nked, It was necossary to mislead
him.
"I don't think so,” I replicd. *“He

eun't possibly huve orgunized much
of an party hera yel. There's some
discontent, no doubt, but not enough
for him to rely on"

“There's plenty of discontent,” sald
the Colonel,

“There won't he
hours."

“Why not?*

“Why., becauss vou'ra golng Jdown
to the harracks to anounce s fresh
installment of pay to the. troops to-
morrow morning—a bhandsome {nstall.
ment."

“Yes,” sald he, thoughtfully, “that
sught to keep them quist for ona
alght, Fact ia, they don't cars two-

in & couple of
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. do that,

* said I
& write to my directors and ask in-

pence sither for me or Whittingham;
and If they think they'll get more
out of me they'll stick te me."

“0Of course,” | assented, I[ndecd, it
was Liue enough as long as the Presl-
dont was not on the apot; but I
thought privately that the Colonel
did not allow enough for his rival's
porsonal Influsnce and prestige, If he
unue got face to face with the

troops,
“Yen,” the Colonel went on, “I'll
and what's more, 1'll put
the people In good humor by send-
Ing down orders for frees drink in
tho Plazza to-night.”

“Delightfully old-fashloned and ba-
romdul,” 1 remarked. 1 think it's &
good ldea. Have a bonfire and make
It complete, 1 don't suppoge Whit-
tinghwm dreams of any attempt, but
It will make the riot even more
plausible.™

YAt any rate, they'll all be too
drunk to moke trouble,” sald he.

“Well, that's about all, Isn't 17"
“I shall be off. I've got to

siructions for the invesiment of the
money."

“You'll live to be hanged, Martin,"
said tha Colonel, with svident ade
miration,

“Not by you, eh, Colonel? What-
ever might have buppened if I'd been
obstinate! Hope [ shall survive to
dance at your wedding anyhow., Less
than a week now!"

“Yen,” smsald The, “it's Bunday
(though, by Jove, I'd forgotten i),

* and next Haturday's the day!”

He really looked quite the huappy
bridegroom &8 he sald this, and I
left him to contemplate his bliss,

“l would bet ten to ong that day
never comes,” I thought as 1 walked
away, “KEven if 1 don't win I'll back
the President to be dback hefore that.”

The Colonel's greed had triumphed
over his wits, and he had fallen Into
my snare with greater readiness than
1 could have haoped. The question
remuined, What wotild the President
do when he got the Signorina's letter?
It may conduce to n better under-
#landing of the position if 1 tell what
thit letter was, She gave It to me
ta read ovor, after we had compiled
it togother, nnd 1 atill have iy copy.
It ran a= follows:

“l can hardly hope you will trust
me agaln, bhut 1f | betrayed vou you
drove me to 1t | have given them
your moeney; it ls in the bank now,
M. refuses to give It ey and the O,
mieans to thke it to-night, He will
have only & few men, the rest not
near, He will be at the bank at 3,
with about twenty mep. Take your
own measures, All here fuvor you,
He threntens me with vielence unless
1 marey him at once. He watches
“The Songstrems’ but if vou cun leave
hepr of anchor and land in & boat
there will be no susplcion, 1 swear
this 14 true; do not punish me more
by dishelleving me. 1 muke no pro-
test. But If you come buck to me |
will give you, mm return for pardon,
unything you nsk! CHHRISTINA.

“p, B—M. and the O, are on bad
terms, and M, will not be active
agninst you"

LU'pon the whola T thought this
would bring him. | doubted wheiher
he would belleve very much in it but
it looked probable COndeed, (t was
woard for word trae, as fur as it went),
and held out o buadt that he would find
hard to resist,

Jones had often been the cause of

great  inconvenence to me, but |
didn't wish to have his Jueath on my
consddence, g0 1 wis very glud when

I happened to meet him on my way
back from the Golden House, and
gelzed the opportunity of giIving him
i friendly hint.

1 took him and sat lim down be-
#ide me on w bench o the Plazza, |1
wis In no way disturbed by the curl-
ous glances of the three soldiers who

wore evidently charged to keep an
eye on the bank a«nd my dealings
with [t

I bepan hy pledzing Jones 1o fibsn.
lute wecrecy, and then 1 intimated to
hing In o roundabou! way, that 1he

Colenel and I wero both very uppres .

hensive of an attoek on 1he bank

“Take care of yourself und Mrs,
Janes my deir follow,” | convluded:
“that Is all you have to do, and [
shall be malistiod."”

I parted from him affectionntely,
wondering If my path In Hfe woauld
over cross the honest, stupld old fel-
low's again, and heartily hoping that
his fortune would soon tike hitn ont
of his rogue’s nest (n which he had
been dwelling,

CHAPTER X1V,
Farewell to Aureataland.
HE night ¢cume on falr snd
still, cloar und starlit, hut
there was no moon and, out«
side the imenediate noigh-
horhood of the mauin sireets,
the darkness was enough te favor our
hope of escaning notlee without hoing
B0 Intense as to embarrnss our foots
sleps,

Everything, in fact, scemed to be
on our alde, and | was full of hunyant
confNdence as 1 drank the last solitary
Elass 1o the suceosy of our enterprise,
rut my revolver in my pocket, and on
the siroke of midnight stole from my
ldigings, I looked up toward the
bank and dimly deseried three or four
motioniess fizures whom | took to boe
sentries Funrding the treasmute

The wireet Hsell was almost desert.
ed, but from where | stood | could aoe
the Pingza crowded with o throng of
peaple, whose shouts wnd songs told
me that the Colonel's hospitality wus
being fully appreciated.
duncving golng on to
the military band, and HigN
showrd  that our good citigens ine-
tended, In tamillar phrase, to aake o
night of it.

I walked swiftly und silentiy down
to the Juity., Yes, the boat was all
right! 1 looked te her fives, wanid loft
her moored Ly one rope ready to be
Inunched inte the culm, bluck soa in
an instant

Then 1 stralled along by the harhor
alde, Here L mot o couple of sentries,
Innocently 1 entered into converss-
tion with them. condoling on their
hard o in belng kept on duty while

i was at the helm in the

There woas

the siriins of

BVnry

tiently deprecating such cacess of
eaution, 1 puinted aut to them the
stationury lights of *"The Bongstrean”
four or five miles out to
LT

thul mnile at the Colune'a un-
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ensiness, left the seod I had sown to
grow in prepared soil, 1 dured do no
more, and had to trust for the rest to
their natural inchination to the neglect
of duty.

Wihen | got back to the bottom of
Liberty street, 1 ensconced myselt in
the shelter of 4 Hitle group of trees
which stood at one side of the roud-

way., Just across the road, which
ran at right ansgles to the street, the
wood  beman, and a gquarter of an

hour's walk through its shades would
lt:rlm: us to the jetly where the boat
Ly.

My trees made 4 perfect screen, and
here 1 stood awalting events, IFopr
some Lime nothing was audible but
an ever indreasing toooult of jJoviality
fiom  the Plaaza, Lt alter about
twenty minutes 1 o woke 1o the faut
that & constant dribble of men, singly
or in pairs, hud begun te flow past
e from the Plazza, down Liherty
street, across Lhe road behind me, and
into the wood,

Home were in  uniform. others
dreveyed In comymon clothes; one or
two 1 recognized as mombers of
Johnny Carr's missing Land, The
Kirong contrast between the previdl.
ing revelry and the stealthy, cautious
Wl of these passcrs-by would alone
have suggested that they were bent
on business; putting iwo and two to-
gether, | had not the least doubt that
they were the President's adhorents
tnking thelr way down Lo the water's
odge to roeceive thelr ohief,

Hulf an hour or s0 pussed unevent-
fully; the bonfire aull bluzed; the
songs wnd duncing were sill in fall
swing. It was close upon the fateful
hour of two when, looking from my
hiding place, | saw a slight figure in
tlack coming quickly and fearfully
aling the poud.

I recognized the Bignorine at once,
as 1 should recognige her any duy
among a thousand, and, as she paased
nearly opposite where | was, 1 gantly
called her name and showed myself
for a moment, She ran to me at once,
. "ls it all right?" ahe nsked, breath-
THNIV, i

“We shall see In a4 moment,” sald I,
“The attack s coming off; i will
bogin dirvetly,®

Hut the atlack was not the next
thing we saw, We had both retreated
uswin to the friendly shadow whence
Wi could see without being aeen,
Hurdly had we settled ourselves than
the Signorine  whispered te  ma,
pointing weross the road to the wood:

“What's that, Juck?!

I fallowed the Line of her finger and
mude out a ruw of figures stunding
muotionless and still on the very edge
of the wood., It was too dark to dis-
tinguish individuals; but even as wa
looked the silont air wafted o our
eaper eurs n low-volced word of com-
miind:

“Mind, not & sound t}ll I give the
word,"”

“The President!” sxclalmed the Sig-
noring, in a loud whisper,

“Hush, or he'll hear,” said I, "and
we're done”

Clearly nothing would happen from
thit quarter til it was caljed forth by
events In the opposite direction, The
Mignorina was strongly agitated; sheo
ciung ta me olosely, and I saw with
wlarm that the very prosimity of the
man she stood in suohh awe of was
o much for her cemposure. When
1 had soothed, and | fear half-fright-
ened, her into stillness, | agaln turned
my eyes toward the Plasen,

The fire had ot last flickersd out
nnd the revels seemed on the wano.,
Suddenly & body of mon appearsd in
close ardor murchlw down the streoct
toward the hank. o stood perhaps

n.and with a hundred yarda from that bullding,

which gyas, In it turn, gdout two

hundred from the Plazza, Steadily
they came wlong: no seound reached
us from the wood,

“This I8 getting Interesting,” [ sald.
“There'll be trouble soon.,”

As near as [ could see, the Colonol's
band, for such It was no doubt, did
not number more than five and twen-
¥ ot the outalde,

Now they were at the bank, 1 could
hardly seo what! huppened, but thera
secimid  to be 4 moment's pause;
probably somoe one hud knocked and
they were walling, A second luter a
loud report rung through the strect
and 1 raw a group of fAgures crowd-
Ing round the door and pushing a
wut Into my poor bank.

“The gods presorve Jones!" | whis.
pered, | hn*m the old fool won't Lry
o stop them,”

As | spoko 1 heard o short, sharp
order from behind., “Now! Charge!™

As the word was given another
body of fifty or more rushed by us at
full 1t wund at thelr head we suw 1ha
Fresident, sword In hand, running
Whe o Young man and beckoning his
men o, Up the strect they swopt,
Involuntutlly we watted a moment to
Walch them, Just as they cume noar
the bank they sent up i shout;

“The  President!  the Prosident!
Death to 1raitors!*

Then there wis a volley, and they
cloned round the building,
"Now for our  turn,

daid |,

Ehe grasped my arm tightly wnd
we spod weress the voad and into the
wond. It seamed darker than when
I came through before, or perhapa
my eyos weore dazzisd by the glare
of the street lamps. But still we got
along pretty well, | helping my come-
panion with all my power,

“Can wa do it? she gaspod.

"Fleass God," sald I; "a clonr quar-
ter of an hour will do It, and they
ought to take that to finlsh off the
Colonel™  For 1 had littls doubt of
the issue to that meloe,

On wa sped, and already we could
Hea Lhe twinkle of the waves through
the thinning trees. Five hundred
yards more, and there lay life and
liberty and Jove!

Cliristina,"

Weil, of course, 1 might have
known Everything had gone so
smoothly up 1o now that any stu-
dent of the laws of «hance coud

have foretold that fortune was oniy

t;rl.r\ ng the inavitable siap in the
Tuve, A pion that seomed wild und
Fivky had proved in the resnlt s

effectund ws the wisest schome,

By @ nutural principle of compen-
Wation, the simiplest obstacle was to
uring us to grief

"There’'s muny a slip,” anvs the
proverh Very likely! Ono wus
enoigh for our business, For just

s we penred the cdge of the wood,
JUSE BS our eves wers gladdenad by
the full sicht of the sen moross the
intervening patech of bare land, the
Signaring gave a4 ory of paln and,
in spite of my arm, fell heavily to
the ground. In o moment [ was on
my knees by her side An old r
growing out of the ground! That
was wll!  And there lay my dear g'ri
white and stil

"What s it, aweot?" | whispersd

UMy ankle'™ ghs mucmured; Yol
Jack, It hurts so"" and with that she
tainted,

Hal? an hour—thirty mortal that
peoniingly lmmortal) minutes | knelt
by her gide ministering to her 1
Lound up the poor font, guvs hers
brandy from my fass, aud | fanged
her face with my handbierchisf  In
A few minutes she came to, hut only

0t

poor child, to sob with bLer bitier
pain.  Again and again sha entre - |
me Lo go and leave hor At laast |

persuaded her to try and hear the
agony of being cutried in my arms
the rest of the way.

I raised her as pently as 1 eould,
wrung to Lhe heart by hor gallantly
stinted groan, and slowly and paine
fully 1 made my way, thus bordenod,
to the edge of the woold, There wors
no sentriea In sight, and with n new
spasm of hopa T crowsed the open lond
apd neared a Httle wicket gute that
led to the jotty

A sharp turn came just bvfora wn
reched . and, a% | rounded this
with the Signorinn Iving yet in my
armes, | saw o horss and & man satand-
ing by the gute, The horse wun Necked
with fosm and had been rldden fari-

ously. ‘The man was calm and cool,
Of course he was! It wus the "resis
dent!

My hands were full with my bur-
den, and betors T ¢ould do anyvibing

1 aaw the muzsle of his revelver
pointed full—=at me? Oh, na! At Lhe
Signorinn!

“If you miuve a step 1 shoot herp

through the heart, Martin” s sald,
In the gquictest volee Imaginiables,

Tha Signoring looked up asr she
heurd lils voloe
“I'ut me down, Jack! It's no use,*

she said; "1 kpew bow It wouid be™

I did not put her down, hut [ stood
there halpless, rooted to the ground,

“What's the matter with her?" he
mit el

“Vell and spralned her ankin T re<
plied,

“ome, Martin,” aald he, “it’s no go,
and vou koow it A newr thing: but
you've just lost ™

“Are you going to stop us?™ I aald.

O course 1 am,” sald he

“l.aL me put her down,
huve a fair fight "

Ha shook iy head

“All very well for young men,” he
swid, YAt my wgn If & man bolds
trumps he keeps them

“How long have you hesn hera?’

“About two minutes. When I didn’t
sen you at the bank I thougnt some-
thing wus up, so | gullopsd on to
her house, No anns there! 8o I came

and we'ly

on hore, A gobd shot, ah?
The fall had done it Hut for that
we should bhave been safe,

“Well?™ he sd

In the hitternesa
could hardiy speak
Euing to play citlier
Lowl, so 1 sald:

“Your trick, slr, and therofore your
iend, | must do what vou teil ma®™

‘Hooor brigut, Maertiu?"

“Yau,” sald 1, "1 give you tny word,
Taks Lthe revoiver .f you hike” and |
noddnd my head 1o thig pocket where
it lay.

“No,'" he sald, "1 tru

“I bar m rescus,” sui

Iheke Wil be no res
grimly.

“Lf the Colonal comes™-

“I'he Colonel won't come,' he sald,
‘"Whose bouse (s that?”

It was my boatman's ™

“Bring ber Jhete,  'oos
suffurs!™

Wa Knocked up the boatman,
thumw did pot get Lils pight’'s rest

of my heart I
Hut T was not
the cur or the

st you.
|
ue," sald he,

child, she

who
wier

o, Hig astonishinent tny be bnug-
ined

“Have you a hed? sald the Presi
dent

“Yes" he stammered, recognizing

Wis interlocutorn,
“*Then ocarry her up, Murting
you., send your wife 1o her*

and

I tonk her up and Inld her pently
on the hed. The Fienident followod
mat Then we went downatairs ugain

into the littls parior

“1et unm have a talk'” he sald: nnd
1o ndded ta the man "(live Nk pome
Brandy, nulek!  And then go

He ~ap cheyed, ung we were lefr

alone, with the dim light of a single

vandiv,

.

The Uresident sat down and began

to smoke,
I took i, but he scid nothing,

Hurprised at

Apparently

o offered e lgar and
I wis
his lisurely abstracted
he had nothing in

the world ta do but sit and keep me

oI
i
slineti

ny.

your excellency,”
Fiving

vily

ine-
Title,

mindd

him his uld

Yhus businesy slsewhere Yoo can vave

min s
word,”

fely,

I shall not break my

*1 know that, 1 know that,” he an-

wwered,

“In

t I'id rather sluy hero; 1

want to have o talk"

“Hut

aren’

t there some Lhings to

sottle wp in the town?™

"The

saldd,

There's no

wEains

Lo

doctor's duing all
“You seo there's no dunger now,

that,” he

one left o lead thein

“Then the Colonel (p—"*"
“Yen he sold gravely, “he is dead,

I shont

hitn.™

Yl the atiack?™
*Not axactly; the gighting wan over,

A very short affalr,

Martin, They

never had o vhanes; and as soon as
twa or three hud fallen and the rust
W me, they thew up the sponsge,'”

AN

“Hoe fought well

I othw

‘olonel
Ha killed two of

my fellows; then & ot of them flune

themaelves on

Mm  and  disarmed

“And you kllled him in cold Blood ¥
I'resmident siollod siighitly,

"Hix

tesbides the Colone!

MWl in that aflair—five

120w s 1L wiriie you

that you, In feet, Killed the five to on-
able you 'o run away with the gir?

you loved

It h
but it

ecome buck without s blow,” Jin

nan't

wiruck me in that

Ighe

was quite trrelevant,
"Hut for your scheme | should have

1141

tinued; “but then [ shonld have shot
Metirepor just the same,"
"Hocause he 1ad the revolt?

“Fles

has bern a traiter from
ning oven ta the and——<hocaun
to rob me of pll 1 held dear

SETCTEN

wald tha Presudent, "he
the hegline.
he trind
in tha

world, It you Hks" he added, with a
“"hecause he stood between mo

ahrug,

and my will,

und to

I shot him through the

Id him

Bo | went up 1o him
his hour wak come, and
hond. He died

HKo a man, Marting [ will say that"
I could pot pretend W regret the

dead man, Indved, | had heen newr
doing the same deed uyscll,  ut |
shrunk before thils calm ruthdossnoss

Annther long puuse followed, Then
the Fresdont sl

“'m wmorery tor all this, Martin
sy yuu and L ooame to blowe”™

“You pluved me falke about the
maoney,' | sald bitterly,

“Yen, yeu!' he answered gently; “1
don't blamy you. You wore boundg ty
ma by no Lies, OF course you saw

my plan?

“I supposed your exeellency meant
to kedp the money and throw me
wvep )

“Not  altopcther” he sald, st
course | was bound o Have ‘he
moaoney Hut it wite the e tloinpd
Yol KW Ad Uy s the mons ¥ went,
I wiould hnve takoen care sou came Lo
no harm.'

‘What wis it, then?"

"I thought  you  understomd  all
along ho sald with dome surprose,
“I saw You wers my rvival with
Christing, and any gaine was to drive

you out of th
tao hul for you*
He got

Jriace

ip

n momsnt o

unxist
" n

I o
Tnwt

y. for

youne
ok bl

Inelrgt
ni
"“Your

ot this

vountry by making the

nnd paced tha raom for
Wi I waited with some
I8 worty somethiog
when things
ar was a hero
" he sl
here  roudy

Ihis
nminn
L and T nes

ot lins

THE ADVENTURE OF

STORY OF THE YOUNG MAN WITH THE CREAM TARTS—
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Ueot Into her and go; olherwing —
. I soe," maid I UAnd you will marey
o
“Yen," he sald.
“Agninst hor wili?
He looked at me with somethiog
Iika pity
“Whio van tell what & woman's will
Will be in w werk? In less than that
whe will marry me choerfully, | hops
You may grieve as short a time as
ahe will”
In my lnmost heart 1 Knew It was
true. 1 had staked svervihing, not
for i woman's love, it for the whim
of & girl! For n moment It waa tno
hard for me, and | bowed my hepd
on the tiuble by me and hid my fuce.
Then he came and put his hand on
mins, and sald
“You, Martin: young and old, we are
all alike.  They're not worth quaref-
Ing for. Hut Nature's too strong."
“May 1 seo bor ofore 1| go?™ 1
nrked
“Yos." he said.
“Alone ™
I went up and cautiously opened the
door, The Signoring war Iyving on 1he
bed, with n shawl over her. Hhe
poemnd to be anleep. [ bent over her
and kissed hor,  She opsned her oyes,
and sald, In a weary voloa:
“In 1t you, Juek™
“Yen, my duarling” sald L nm
going. 1| must go  or die;  and
whether | go or die, | must be alone."
Hhe Was strangely qQuist, even ana-
thotic. Ax | kuelt down by her she
rivined herself and took my face be.
tween her hands and Kissed me, not
pussionately, hut tenderly,
UMy poor Jack!™ she snld; "It was
no uxe, dear, It i no use to fight
againnt him,"
Hoera was her «'range subjection to
that Influence nEain,
“You love me? 1 eried In my paln,
“Yeu," she sold, “hut 1 am wvery
tred: witd o will be good to me."”
Without another word [ went from
tier, with the bitter knowledge that
my great grief found but o pale roe
| fleation i hioe heart,
“1 wm ready o g0 [ sald to the
| Prowident,
1 SO, then e replied.  “Here,
take theses, You may want them ™ and
he thrist o bundle of noles inte my
|h_.|ui (wonme of my own fram the bank,
L1 nfterward scoverod),

Arrivesd at the boat, T got I me-
eluinfeatly, dund made all preparations
| for the start,

1 Then the President took my hiond,

Socd by, Jack Martin, and good
ek, Mo FWE iy e woln.
Just pow there's no room for us hoth
] here. You bear no malice?™

"

“No, mir,” said I, 'A fair fight, and
you've won."

As | was pushing off, he added:

“When you areive, send me word.”

1 nooded silently.

“ood-by, and good luck” he suld
nwEnin,

I turned the bhoat's head out (o sen,
pnd went forth an my lonely way into
the night.

CHAPTER XV.
A Diplomaltiec Arrangement.
M Lr an )

pin concerned, this
wtory has now reached s
el With  my depurtura
from Aureataland | reé.ens
terad the world of humdram
Lfe, amd sinee that memorable night
i 1584 nothing has befallen
ihy of & polite reader's atientiog

I did not, of course, return to HEng-
land, on leaving Aureataland. 1 had
ni deairs to explain in person to the
dirnutors the facts with which
they will now b in oa position to ace
quiint themselves, | wis cansclous
that, at the laat at all events, | had
vather subordinated their Interests o
my own necossities, and | know well
that my vonduct would not mesot with
the Indidgent Judgment that it per-
Ihlhq e rem,

Afier nll, mon who have loat thies
hupdred thousund dollars con bardly
b eapaeted to be biopartial, and | saw
ni reasun [or subilitng myself to
babearel teibunal. 1 preferred (o saek
iy fortune in u frosh couptey (nnd, 1
iy add, under n Cresh nane), and |
am uappy to say that my prospority
i the land of my adeption has goue

i Wl

wil

LRE L0 Justity the Preddent's fivor-
ublo osliitinte of my Nnancidd wbilbe
Ltion

My msudden disappenrance exelted
suine remark, end propls woers even
found to losinuste that the dollurs
went the samo way as [ did, [ have
never troublsd myself to contradicot
those scnndalous rumors, belng oon-
tent to rely an tho handsome vindi-

catlen from this charge which the

Prealdent pubilished,

In il pesosringg o House of Ansom-
bly shortly after his reswnption of
power e referred wt jeuakth te the
elttuinstanc ey attendant on the jale
revosuiien, and remarked that e
though Ke wis unable Lo adguit Me.
Martin of most unjustiftiabile intrigucs
with the rebeis, yot he was In i po-
Mton Lo assure theny, am be haad al-
ey wesured  those ta whom Mr,
Maltin wan  primarily responsibile
I that gintleman’s husty Hight wus

by o conscivusuesg of
ol omant, and that, In modey
tters, M. Martin's hands were an
nas his own,
The reproiwch that hall fallen on
the fitr fame of Aurvataiand in Hhis
mintter wan due not o tnet able but
mtaguided Tl bt to those
Wi na who ln the purs-
st uf thaar il not hest
Likbesid lor and desnoll friendly
trmdeg vEtiabiwhwd  n pouniry
under tin voction of public faith
The repiouch 1o which hin exvels
ency  chsquently  reforied  conslsted
in the faut tieit not a cont of those
$aon e which oy in the bank that
night was ever seen again!  The the
was that the Uolopel had mude
awny wil v, urild the President
Wk Kb pas Lo prove that ander
v luw of nations the postored 3 .
prament could not be held pesponsibla
cCHrrenee
I il obieyem] his w
atini my

il soiely

VO
Pl T
vaiuns
T

fhe

in rommini-
addresn to b, bt up to
this thime had recsived only s short
bt friendly note, acdquainting me
with the fagg of his murriage to tho

bR A A el e

Hignorina, and expresaing good w
for my welfars in my new aphere
action. The matters to which the
Prealdent refers becams 1o some el«
tent publle property soon afterward,
but certain other terms of the ar-
rapgement are now given to the world
for the first time.

The letter ran as follows:

“My Iwar Martin: As an old lne
habitant of Aureataland, you will be
interested in the news | have to tell
you, | alss tuke pleasurs in hoping
that, In apite of bygone diff
your friendly feclings towards my:
will make you glad o bear news
my fartunes

“You are no doubt acquainted with
the course of events here since you
left us. As regards privata frisnds,
1 have not Iindeed much to tell you.
You will not be surprised to learn
that Johnny Care (who always speaks
of you with the utmost regard) hag
dons the most wenstble thing he eves
G In Wi e 10 muking Donne Alke
totila hir wife., She In & thore
cighly good girl, although she srems
to have a very foolish prejudies
ugalnst Chrintina,

YL owisb | could give you as saties
factory an nccount of publlc affaire.
Yuu were more or jess behind the
suslied over here, s you khow that
1o keop the nuclzlrm Koing Is by mo
means mn cusy task, | have kept It
koing, single-handed, for dfteen yoars,
und though it's the custom to eall me
Wwomere adventurer (and [ don't
thut's wrong), upon my word I th
I've given them n pretty decent Gove
crnment.

‘But 've had enourh of it by now,
The faet s, my dear Martin, I'm ned
s young ae | wan, In years I'm net
mucl past middle age, but 've had
the devil of a life of 11, und | shouldn®t
b wurprised If old Marous Whittings
ham's lease was pretty nearly up. At
uny rute, mny only chance, so Anders
#ioit telle me, ix to got & rest, and I'm
going Lo give myscif that chance,

“I had thought at first of trying te
find u aucoessor (as [ hive been dg-
nisd an heir of my body), and §
thought of you. But. whils I was con-
sidering this, 1 reveived a confiden
proposal from the ( nt
=" (here the President named
Stute  of whirh  Aureataland h
formed @ part).  “They were very
anxioun to get baek their provines
“l the suine time, they were not at
anxious to try conclusions with me
wigidn. In short, they offered, if Ags
reatiland would come baok, i guare
antee of local nulonomy and ful froe-

duin; they would lake on \w .
the burden of the dobt, and last, b
the

-+ >SN

wot least, they would offer
ent Prosident of the RHepublio &
pensation of $500,000,

“l have not yet finally acospted the
offer, but | wn going (o do s0—obe
tulning, as & matier of for, the sang-
tion of the Assembly, | have made
them double their offer o me, but 1n
the public documents the money is to
atund at the original fixure. This
recognition of my services, together,
with iy Nittle savings (restored, m
dear Martin, to the wushstand), ﬁﬁ
makae me pretty comfortable In o m
I awe and lvave a competence
my wulow,

“Auwreataland hus had & run aloned
If there had been any grit in the pegs=
piv they would huve made a nation
of themselves, There sn't any, and
I'm not going to slave myself for
ther any longsr, No doubt thoy'll be
very well treated, and, to, tell the
truth, | don’t much care If they aren't,
Alter wll, they'm & mongrel lot

“Ioknow you'll Lo pleased to hear
Oof this arrangeinent, us it gives yogse
old timiers w better chance of getting
their money, for, between ourselves,
they'd never have got It out of me,
Al the risk of shoeking your feell
I must contess that youpr revolut
vnly pustponed the day of cepudiation,

“I hoped to have asked you some
day to rejoin us hero.  As matters
stiond, 1 am more likely to come and
find you: for, when released, Christins
wnd | ure golng to Lead our steps to
the Stutes. And we hope o come
soon,  There's g lttle difieulty oug=
standing about the terms on whigh
the Golden House and my other prop-
erty wie Lo puss to the new Goveras-
ment: this I hope te compromine
abiuting holf my claim in private,
Biving 't all up in publie,

“Christina wends her love, Eha s
ue wnxlons s see you as | am. But
you must walt i T am dead to make
love to her, Ever your sincera friend,

CAMARCUS W, WHITTINGHAM."

Aa | write, | hear that the arrange=
ment I8 to be carried out. Bo ends
Alurcataland's brief history as a nNa-
tion: so endw the story of her national

dobt, more happily than [ ever
thought 1t would, | oonfems tod &
tepder  pecollection  of the sunay,

cheerful, luey, dishonest littls pl
where T spent four such  even
yoars, Perhups | love it because my
romance wis played there, an [ should
letve uny place whers [ had seen th
itie. For 1 am not ecured,
o moaning—I1 enjoy Nfe, But,
In spite of my pffection for the Presls
dent, hardly o day passes that 1 doa't
curse that acoursed tres root,

And who? what does sho feel?

I don't know, | don't think 1 evep
M know.  But 1 have a note from
her, wud this ls what sho says:

“Fanvy seving old Jack again r
forsiken Juck! Marcus is very kind
thut very i, poor fellow): but T shall
Ko ta sea you, Jack. Do vou res=
mber whit 1 wos like? I'm stlll
er pretty,  This s in confidence,

Jack, Marcus thinks you'll run away
frdin us, now we are coming Lo
~town’™ (that's where [ llve), “But

1 don’t think you will,

“Plodse mect me nt the depot, Jask,
1213 train Murvus s coming by m
Luter one, %o 1 shall be desolate if you

(
\

don't come, And bring that white
rose with sou.  Unless you produce
i, | wont speak to you,

“"CHRISTINA"

Well, with guother man's wite, this
14 rather embarrassing. Hut a busls
ness man can't leave the placa whare
I business s because a foolish girl
inkistas on coming there,

And s L am here, | may os well ba
civil and gn to meet her. And,
well! as T happen to have the thing,
may A% well pake 1t with me,

It can't do a harin,

(The End.)
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